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Cabin
If we build here 
all sorts of things are possible: 
dawn earlier, fog curled at our feet, 
the spring far enough downhill 
for exercise, buckets of water 
balanced for the cool climb home.
Here's where from down below 
we've seen elk silhouetted, 
here we'll be level with hawks 
perched high in the pinon, 
look, one's watching us, swaying, 
its dark eyes blinking.
Up here, the breeze will be 
always strong, the chimney will draw, 
the roof swirled free of snow, 
and in spring we'll dust, 
shake blankets fresh outside, 
and beat the rugs.
by Walter McDonald
14
Illustration by E dcardo George
